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Friends & Lovers 


I met her for coffee 

every week for two years. 

It ended just like it began. 

We were unchanged by each other. 


Where does friendship begin 

& usury end? 

What does it take 

to love an other, 

not as an extension of the self, 

but as my contradiction? 

As a distant body, a foreign enemy? 
Every friend begins as a stranger. 


Origen explained why 

men & women seek each other: 

their bodies are fragmented hemispheres 
binding their missing parts together. 


The strangeness of others 

makes us want to live inside their skin, 
& compels our bodies 

to join in unison. 


We stare longer than we should 

& stumble blindly in search of our missing parts. 
Losing our equilibriums, 

we forget where our bodies end, 

we stay awake until night 

breaks into morning, 

listening to cars racing 

waves breaking on consciousness. 
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Our coffee never made it to epiphany. 

She was no stranger to me. 

Her soul was an overhead projector’s transparency, 
illumined for the world to see. 


We exchanged cards & flowers. 
We confided secrets. 

I never learned to love her. 
She remained a mirror to me. 


A nice woman, 

she was no friend to me. 
It was as if only lovers 
could share intimacy. 
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